20                            DAYS    WITH    BERNARD    SHAW
"The Germans are a highly intelligent people and they are leading us
to disaster."
"True enough. They were the first to recognize me. They have since
had their intelligence knocked out of them. They thought they would
frighten us out of our wits but instead they frightened us into our wits.
The war has turned into a struggle between Shakespeare and Shaw.
Shall the stage be strewn with corpses or can we get the characters to sit
down and talk things over in the true Shavian manner? You see Hitler
pretends to be a man of action but he mistakes acting for action, in fact
he's the harri actor!"
"We're a bit tired of leaders and super-men and super-races/'
"And yet," he answered very sweetly, "if all people were over-
modest like myself we'd never get anywhere. My bane1 has always been
modesty. Like Hamlet I lacked ambition. I was disabled for many years
by imagining that everybody knew as much if not more than I knew ...
and could do everything rather better."
Surprised that I did not show astonishment, he at once changed the
"slid^m this~niearal lantern -lecture and showed me Sidney Webb again.
"Sidney Webb refused to become a living lie. He was the only man I
knew who refused to do it."
"The world is foil of anonymous people who have lived and now live
a life of integrity and service: in this war there must be thousands and
thousands of them. But for them, the great ones would have been
Hamlets still talking to themselves/'
He brushed this aside. No doubt it sounded to him a platitude.
"Perhaps," he added as to himself, "I should have included William
Morris."
"You were fortunate in your friends."
"Oh, well," he drooped his head smiling, then added: "I do not
know what they found in me because I was just an odious argumentative^
young man who made himself thoroughly unpleasant by contradicting
everybody. A habit I developed when young and have never been able
to throw off."
"The pleasure must have been on both sides."
"Do you think so ? Anyhow it gave me a chance to sharpen my wits."
He took out of his pocket the watch and held it aloft. "It is ten to six.
I must go. This is a present from my uncle. It cost me fifty pounds to
redeem it from the pawnbroker." As he stood up to go, we heard the
singing of children. A man was leading them.